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Summary: The year is 2017. A young amateur archaeologist names James 
goes on an excavation mission in the tall mountains of Berk. Little 
did he know what discovery he and his team would find deep in the 

ice . . . 


1 . Chapter 1 

Ah, mornings. Just can't get enough of 'em. I lie in my bed, my eyes 
wandering aimlessly around my bedroom. It's the 'great move' today, 
or that's what my colleagues call it. It's the day I finally get out 
of this boring city. I'm going on an excavation mission to the great 
Berk Mountains. Being a "Scientist", I know for a FACT that it's 
gonna be cold. Well, better get up, then. 

I sit up on my bed and I crack all the aching parts of my body. I 
slowly stand up and walk down the staircase for breakfast. I open my 
fridge and see that it ' s nearly empty other than the odd vegetable 
and a jug of milk almost half empty. I grab the jug halfheartedly and 
swipe a bowl, pour my cereal and start to eat. 

"Hu- *Cough!* *Cough!* *Cough!*" 

I have a coughing fit as I choke on one of my cornflakes. As I do the 
piece comes flying out of my throat. I look at the cornflake and eye 
it suspiciously. Anyways, I finish my cereal and grab my suitcase and 
head out to the door, only to find I'm still in my pajamas. I sigh, 
and go up to my room to get dressed. 

Once I get my clothes on, my tie done on messily, and my shirt half 
buttoned, I grab my suitcase for the second time and head out the 
door. I open it to see a bus waiting for me. I walk up to the bus 
cheerfully, but the driver responds by giving me a dirty look. She 
must not like waiting. 


I walk down the corridor of the long bus, and most of it is filled 
with tall hunking men. I guess it's not surprising, as the 



inhabitants of our small island were tall hulking men. I sit down in 
a solitary seat at the back of the bus. Oh boy, this is gonna be a 
long ride. 

The bus bends out my street and on the main road. After about 20 
minutes or so, the bus reaches rural territory. All there is are 
barren landscapes, some old torn sheep farms, that's it. The bus 
drives up the snow capped mountains, and the tracks start 
disappearing. We reach out destination, which is a small camp setup, 
its foundations planted on the soft white snow. 

As everyone departs from the bus, the temperature drops to freezing, 
and I frantically reach into my suitcase and pull out a great puffy 
orange jacket. I hastily ram my arms through the sleeves as everyone 
gathers around our excavation leader. 

"Alright lads, we have found something AMAZING!" He says with a deep 
Scottish accent, yet that doesn't drown the bright tone in his voice. 
I quickly run toward the pack, carrying my suitcase lightly. 

"If you want to see, we are packing an excavation team which will 
leave tomorrow morning." He continues with his booming voice, and we 
are dismissed. I walk to my tent, wondering what this 'amazing' 
discovery was. 

_The Next Day._ 

I am trudging on the vicious mountain, on my way to the site where 
they found the discovery. As the tip of the mountain comes into view, 
there is yellow tape strained around a patch of white snow. Lucky I 
brought my jacket, because my nose is freezing off. Inside the 
confinements of the Yellow Tape I see some tents, ripped and 
weathered and they look like they've been there for_ hundreds _of 
years. As we come closer I see an ice block which was supposedly 
carved out of the side of the icy mountain for investigation. And you 
will never guess what was in there. 

_A dragon. _ 

**Ah, my first HTTYD Fanfic. I've been meaning to post this. Anyways, 
first chap, hope you like! -Centurious . * * 


2 . Chapter 2 

There is no mistake. It is a dragon. Our ancestor's talked and talked 
about it, generation after generation, but I just thought it was a 
myth. My family descended heavily on dragons, and I guess they 
thought it was all real. The dragon looks like it was up in a 
fighting position, but that was just me. It had purple-black scales, 
and a saddle. Woah, this could be the discovery of the CENTURY! A 
whole new animal, a whole new past! But what really caught my eye was 
that it was _toothless_. It had nothing, zilch, nada. Just bare gums. 
That was weird, if you consider how it hunted or ate. But signaling 
that it had a saddle on, it could have been raised to its every 
need . 

I just gawked at the great ice block, and so did nearly every 
scientist in my group. I tried to knock it off, but my eyes couldn't 
help following it onto the truck. I eventually shake it off and go to 



see the tents. I cross under the tape and crouch inside the tent. 

This was amazing. Pillows, blankets, all made of cow hide and sheep 
skin. But I still keep searching. I try to look for anything hidden, 
and notice that the 2nd blanket is much bigger than the others. I 
look under it, and find a small buttoned pouch. 

"Oi lads! I found something!" I shout to the others outside the tent 
I'm in. They all rush inside, but as the tent is about to rip under 
the pressure of big walloping men inside it, I squeeze outside the 
small opening. The other scientists follow, which didn't go so well. 

I tentatively unbutton the pouch, the scientists watching curiously. 

I reach in and finda€| Cards? They are written in some sort of 
gibberish to me, but I can see drawn pictures. 

Pictures of dragons. 

"Here, Bosnick, take these back to the lab, " I say, handing the pouch 
over to him. He takes the pouch clumsily over to the other excavation 
truck and I sit down on the soft snow. All of this is about too much 
for me to take in. Yes, it would have been a great trip to get away 
from it all, but I never knew it would be THIS cool. 

As the sun sets the bus arrives plowing through the snow and all the 
scientists board it in an unorderly fashion. After all the driving's 
done, I grab my bag off the seat next to me and rush out the door. I 
expect to see my home, but instead I see a patch of green land. I am 
extremely confused, and I walk up to one of the executive 
scientists . 

"Excuse me sir, where are we exactly?" I ask tentatively. 

"We have arrived at the Containment Chamber." He says flatly, 
shooting right through his Scottish accent. 

"The Containment Chamber? What's t-" I am interrupted when the ground 
starts shaking. At first I thought it was an earthquake but then I 
see a huge building rise above the ground. I gawk at the huge 
building rising above everyone, throwing dirt all over us. All the 
scientists move toward it, and I follow curiously. The doors slide 
open to reveal an empty white room. Just an empty room, nothing else 
but a few scratches on the walls. The door closes and as soon as they 
do, the room feels like it falls. Now, I'm no expert on Zero G but 
this definitely is what they show you on TV. Everyone is FLOATING. I 
try to get to a wall when the room stops falling and everyone plunges 
to the ground. I get up and rub my head, trying to think who 
developed this technology when the doors slide open to reveal another 
white room, except warehouse size and bearing millions and millions 
of dollars of equipment. 

"Mana€| This definitely takes the cakeaC | " 

**Hey Guys! Sorry if this took so long as I have a million things to 
do during the week, but just expect more. -Centurious** 


End 
f ile . 



